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Summary: Everybody wants to be heard. Everyone wants to be seen. For 
Hiccup he never thought he would never experience these things but 
life always work in mysterious ways and it looks it he is not the 
only one. 


1 . Chapter 1 

**It has been so long since I wrote a fanfic and I'm pretty sure it 
won't be my last either. But, none the less I have a story that has 
been on my mind for a year or so and it's time I share it with the 
world. ** 

**A/N: This story will be a Hijack story with some side relationships 
being focus on as well. ** 

**Warning: Grammar as usual.** 

* *Disclaimer : It's pretty obvious that I don't own either one of 
these movies. Le sigh. But I do own a laptop. :3** 

_How did it go so wrong? _This is the question Hiccup kept asking 
himself as rested his body on Toothless' back. 

Maybe it started when he befriend the dragon, his tribe's sworn 
nemesis. Maybe it started when he proved to everyone he could not 
slay one to begin with. Or maybe it all started when he was born 
different. _Yeah, that might be it._ 

If he was born like everyone else, then maybe he would not be in this 
situation. On the run, or in this case in the air, with his friend. 
Both fugitives and outcasts from their homes. 


He gripped onto the saddle as he clutch his eyes shut to fight back 
the tears. Everyone's words played back into his mind. 



II * * 


_**"Stop being all of you."**_ 

"_**Every time you step outside, disasters follows. 

"_**I never seen anyone mess up that badly. "**_ 

"_**You're small and weak. 

"_**0h great, who let him in?"**_ 

"_**He's never where he should be."**_ 

"_**You're not a Viking." **_ 

"_**You're not my son." **_ 

_Maybe it would have been better if no one noticed me. _ 

His mind were cut off when he heard soft gurgle coming from the Night 
Fury whose eyes were glancing at the human. He gave a weak smile and 
patted the dragon's head. "I'm alright. Toothless." Both knew that 
was far from the truth. 

The sky was pitch black when the two finally reached exhaustion, one 
from all the events that happen the other from flying none 
stop . 

Hiccup glance down and squinted his red eyes and spotted a small 
island not that far away from them. Shifting his weight. Hiccup 
guided Toothless to fly down. Once they landed in the heart of the 
forest, the brunette jumped off his dragon's back and glanced around. 
The trees' leaves were a different shade than the ones one Berk. They 
were brighter and all kinds of colors, mainly orange, red, and 
yellow. _Are the seasons different here than the ones back h- back 
where we were? _He thought as he inspected the leaves on the ground. 
He stood up and turned to Toothless to see him sniffing a stack of 
the autumn leaves. "We'll explore this place more in the morning." He 
told his friend. The rider than hugged himself when he felt a chill 
run through his body, shivering. 

Toothless noticed his human's distress and went over to him 
quickly . 

"I-I'm fin, bud. Just got a little cold. I should be use to this 
consideringa€ | " his voice trailed off from his sentence slightly 
alarming his friend. 

Toothless nudge Hiccup with his snout, bringing him back to 
reality . 

The brunette sighed, "It's not gonna be easy from now, is 
it?" 


Toothless cooed in reassurance as he rubbed his face to Hiccup's who 
smiled softly and scratch behind his ear. 

"At least I still got you, right bud?" Toothless responded by 
pressing their forehead's together. Both had their eyes closed and 
silently vowed to never leave each other's side. 



Hiccup was the first to pull away as he stretched his arms and let 
out a yawn. "We should probably get some sleep." Toothless nodded in 
agreement and curled around his rider who sat down and laid his back 
on his dragon. The two instantly went out like a light. 

Neither of them notice that the moon's ray that were shining on them 
was suddenly blocked by a shadow. 

Hiccup woke up with a jolt, using his hand to shield his eyes from 
the reflection of the morning's bright light. When he opened his 
eyelids he was greeted by the forest's verdant trees. _Wait . _ 

He stood up and gently moved himself away from his sleeping companion 
and walked closer to the center. _They were different colors last 
night now they're green. _Hiccup shook his head. "Guess this place 
really is looking into." He turned back to the napping dragon. _Maybe 
it wouldn't to check this place, just for a moment. _ 

The brunette went deeper into the woods. He walked for what felt like 
hours but was only a few minutes. When he climbed over a log he 
noticed a trail and decided to follow it. 

It was that moment that Hiccup found a village with people wearing 
strange clothing. _I didn't notice this last night. Then again, it 
was pretty dark. _He reasoned mentally as he walked over to greet 
them . 

He went to over to a man and woman, a couple perhaps, and spoke 
meekly, "Urn, hello." When he saw that they did not respond to him, he 
tried a little louder, "Uh, excuse me, I was wondering if I could ask 
you somea€ | " he stared deadpan at the pair who seem to be ignoring 
him and laughing amongst themselves. 

He rolled his eyes and walked away, he tried talking to some other 
villagers but they simply brushed him off making him feel very 
agitated . 

"Do they disregard newcomers or something?" Hiccup grumbled under his 
breath before he heard a group of children laughing and running away 
from a boy who was holding antlers by his ears, chasing his friends 
in a circle. 

He felt his lips curled upward at their cheerfulness as he made his 
way to the group of children. He kneel down to their level and asked 
kindly, "Excuse me, do you guys mind telling what this place is c-" 
he stopped himself from speaking when he notice one the children, a 
girl, lost their footing and fell in his direction. 

Hiccup held his hands out to catch her only to have pass through him 
and fall down anyways. He paid no heed to the girl who simply got up 
and started chasing after the boy who pushed her, with the others 
following her soon after. 

When he stood up he saw another person coming his way and sure enough 
they walked through him as well and another and another. All while 
Hiccup was calling out to them. 

He let out shaking breaths as he tried to calm down his beating 
heart. His uneasiness grew worse when he heard Toothless' roar and 
saw him jumping out of the bushes and running towards him. "Toothless 



wait ! " 


To both their shock the people simply walk through the dragon too 
making Toothless fall on his rump. 

He stared at his rider, hoping he would have explanation for this but 
Hiccup simply shook his head and walked over to his friend. 

"Looks like I got my wish, " he joked half-heartedly as he stroked his 
dragon's snout. 

The two walked back to the forest, neither of them looking back to 
the village. 

It may seem like a bright and sunny day but Hiccup has never felt so 
dark and cold in his life. 

**And wow, that might the longest first chapter I have ever written. 
Please leave a comment and let me know what you think. ** 

**Till then, ja ne ! ** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Second chapter in just two days. Yay! Can't promise if all the 
chapters will be fast but I'll shall still try.** 

**Also, thank you so much for the review and yeah the first one was a 
little so I'm just going to a quick warning and say this one might be 
one as well. So, be prepared. ** 

* *Not to mention, this one is a little longer than the last one. 
Still, hope you enjoy reading. ** 

Jack let out a whoop with joy as he flew down to England. He zipped 
on pass the city of London and covered it in snow with the wave of 
his staff. The winter spirit grinned and waved at a boy who was 
staring out his window and returned the gestured. 

He landed on Big Ben and placed his hands on his hips nodding his 
head in approval. "Not bad, not bad." He leaned forward to glance at 
the time upside down. "And right on time too." He righted himself up 
and leaped off the clock tower, having the wind catch him and flying 
him to his next direction. 

He found himself in Burgess in no time however, unlike his last trip 
he did not conquer up any snow for the town. Instead he went to a red 
house and landed on the tree just outside the yard. He looked at the 
windows and smiled seeing a teenage boy backing his books and other 
school supplies into his backpack. 

It has been nearly ten years since he became a Guardian, helped the 
Big Four defeat Pitch, and kept one child believing in them when all 
the other children did. That child was Jamie Bennett Jack's first and 
true believer. 

The same one who was now seventeen years old and has grown up to be 
the school's star hockey player, straight A student, and boyfriend to 
the most popular girl in school Heather Wald. 



No longer was he the young boy who had snowball fights with him or go 
snow sliding with him. Or even- 


He gripped his staff as he watch Jamie swing the bag over his 
shoulder and leave his room. 

_Or even remember who Jack Frost was. _ 

He knows he has more than enough believers nowadays but to him the 
Bennetts will always be special to him and he vowed to always protect 
them at all cost. 

"Jack?" hearing the sound of his voice being called nearly threw him 
off balance but he quickly regained himself and turned to see a young 
girl with emerald green eyes and shoulder length blonde hair waving 
enthusiastically at him. Jack beamed and flew over to the girl's 
window and greeted her. 

"Hey Sophie, how you doing?" Sophie gave a toothy grin at the 
Guardian of Fun. 

"I'm doing great, just getting ready for my first day of middle 
school." Jack took a quick glance at the girl's outfit and 
smiled . 

"Well, I see you're already dressed and everything." Sophie loved the 
color green and no matter what her mother said she would try to wear 
her green pants with every shirt her mother gave her so it's no 
surprise that she is wearing said pants with a light blue and red 
strip shirt that was hidden in her gray jacket. "Nice haircut by the 
way." The girl shrugged and swiped at her fringe. 

"I kinda miss when my bangs covered my eye but mom said it made my 
line lopsided." Jack chuckled. "She also said I might need braces 
because my teeth are crooked." She opened her mouth to show him the 
gap between her two front teeth. 

"I don't think it looks bad." Jack said sincerely. 

"Thanks Jack but every spirit knows you have the best teeth in the 
world, especially the Tooth Fairy." Jack rolled his eyes. 

It was true that both Tooth and Jack did share strong feelings for 
one another but both decided that they much rather stay as 
friends . 

Still didn't stop Sophie, and for a while Jamie, from teasing him 
about it . 

"Yeah, yeah." He blew some frost on the girl who giggled and wiped it 
off and went over to her chair to grab her purple backpack. 

"Will you be staying long?" Sophie asked innocently as she slipped 
her backpack on. 

Jack smiled sadly, "Unfortunately not, I still have a lot of trips to 
make. I just came by to say hi." He didn't miss how the girl's 
shoulders slumped at the news. 



"Oh, okay." The winter sprite felt bad. He remember he would say this 
Jamie after they have spent a few hours playing but now his time in 
Berk seem to be dwindling each time he visits here. 

"I promise I'll come back as soon as I can." He placed a hand on her 
shoulder and that seem to have did the trick because soon she was all 
smiles again. 

They both knew that when Jack Frost makes a promise he never breaks 
that promise. 

"Sophie, time to go!" both Jack and Sophie heard her mother say from 
downstairs . 

Sophie turn back to Jack "Guess our time is up." 

"Seems so." Jack replied. 

"Walk me down?" Jack grinned at that question. 

"Sure thing kiddo." 

The two made their way down the steps, Sophie walking while Jack 
simply floated down. 

The girl paused for a moment and went over to the kitchen and pulled 
out an egg carton from the fridge. "Could you give this to Bunny for 
me ? " 


Jack exhaled softly through his nose, his smile never leaving his 
face as he took the egg carton from her. 

"I will be sure to do so." Sophie beamed. 

"Soph?" Her mother said form the living room. 

"In the kitchen!" Sophie answered as walked over to the back door and 
pushed it open. "Just wanted to tell Abby goodbye." She winked at 
Jack Frost who nodded and flew off. 


"Well, Abby is here with me." Her mother said when Sophie went over 
to her. 

Sophie laughed when the greyhound jumped on her and began licking her 
face . 

She heard her mother chuckled, "Alright, alright. Go wash your face 
and meet me outside." 


"Okay mom." After washing and drying her face in the kitchen, Sophie 
went out to the porch making sure to lock the door behind her and all 
but jump down the steps. 


She quickly hopped into the passenger seat and buckled up. She glance 
out the window and saw Jack flying in the sky, waving goodbye. 


"Who are you waving at?" Her mother questioned with a raised 
eyebrow . 


"Oh, just Jack Frost." Sophie answered. 



Her mother let out breathless laugh and started up the car, "You sure 
have an active imagination." 

Sophie remained silent as she stared dreamily at the sky where she 
was able to make out a small dot that was none other than the 
Guardian of Fun. 

_I'll keep believing for the both us. I promise. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Meanwhile, deep underground the city of Venice was an abandon 
city. Cages hung from above and bridges and cobble stairs were 
scattered in every direction and a globe that had bright lights 
glowing from every regions. <p> 

Just then, a figure that was lurking in the shadows appeared before 
the globe. 

It was a male wearing a mask and warrior type attire. He walked 
closer to the globe with a tilt of his head raising one of his 
gloveless hands to touch the globe only to whip himself around and 
aim his sword, which was made completely out of silver sand in a 
threatening manner. 

"I thought I heard you coming in." Pitch simply said with a 
smile . 

The masked man diminished his weapon and bowed. 

Pitch simply waved off the gesture and walked past him, "No need for 
the formalities." He stopped in front of the globe. "Did you bring 
what I asked?" 

The masked man said nothing as he simply waved his hand and soon a 
trail of silver sand flew around them. 

Pitch sighed happily "Ah, my little Dreamcatcher . You've really 
outdone yourself." Pitch tapped his finger on the sand making it turn 
a darker shade and began to morph around. "Isn't it extraordinary how 
one dream can quickly turn into a nightmare?" His smile instantly 
swiped into a frown. 

"They thought they could get rid of me?!" The Nightmare King said as 
he swung his fist to the side, making black sand lash out and slice a 
few chains that were holding the up the cages that now fell to the 
ground. "Me? The King of Nightmares?!" he threw more sand and slash 
down more cages and the wall. "I'll show them! I'll show them all 
what it means to fear Boogeyman!" 

He breathed out heavily when he was done lashing out looking over the 
destruction he has created. 

The masked man, now known as Dreamcatcher, simply remained silent as 
he watched for his king to regain his composure which he did. 

Clasping his hands behind his back the Boogeyman turned to face him. 
"I believe it is time we claim back what was rightfully stolen from 
me." Dreamcatcher watched his master slowly paced around the globe. 
"And I believe it's time you were properly introduce to the ones 



responsible for all-" he stopped mid-sentence as he stared hardly at 
the creature before him. 

"What is that?" Pitch squinted at the small smooth, black object that 
was stuck on the masked man's exposed gray neck. He plucked it off 
and inspected it. Dreamcatcher's gold eyes flashed at the item Pitch 
was holding making the Nightmare King flash his sharp teeth at him. 
"Well, well, well. It looks like you have some unfinished business to 
attend to. Shall I aid you some assistance?" Dreamcatcher said 
nothing as he walk past Pitch. "Very well, make sure to meet me when 
you are done . " 

The two disappeared into the shadows, one heading off to bring a 
message while the other had a much darker agenda. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Here we are." Her mother said as she parked on a curve. Sophie 
glanced out the window to see the school and notice the students in 
groups taking to one another. <p> 

"Everything alright Soph?" her mother asked when she saw her 
daughter's uneasiness. 

"Yeah, yeah. Justa€ | A little nervous." Sophie admitted. 

"You'll be fine." Her mom assured her. 

Sophie smiled in gratitude before getting out of the car. 

"Oh, and I'll be working late today. So Jamie's going to pick you 
up." Her mother reminded her daughter. 

Sophie nodded and closed the door, waving her mother goodbye as she 
drove off. She turned back around and clutched her straps. She closed 
her eyes and exhaled a long breath. "Here goes nothing." 

The beginning of school went by fast for the most part. Sophie mostly 
kept to herself in class and silently did her work. It wasn't until 
lunch till things got a little bad. 

She held her tray as she walked past all the occupied tables, looking 
for a place to sit. Since she was busy glancing around she failed to 
notice someone had their shoe stuck out till she found herself 
bumping into it and instantly falling to the ground her chin smashing 
into her mash potatoes. 

"Hey klutz." Sophie looked over her shoulder and saw a group of 
flashy girls glaring down at her. "You dirtied my boots." The girl 
standing in the middle scowled. 

"I-I'm sorry." Sophie stammered, feeling slightly embarrassed as she 
scrambled to pick up her stuff that fell out of her backpack. 

"Hey Ashlea, check out her book." The girl standing beside her said, 
gesturing to the said book. 

Sophie quickly grabbed the book but it was too late. 

"Faries and Trolls? What are you, six?" Ashlea snorted while the 



others snickered behind her. 


Sophie stood up and hugged the book closer to the chest. 

"You still believe in Santa Claus and the Easter Bunny?" When Sophie 
said nothing the girls paused. "Oh, my gosh." Ashlea said in 
disbelief before laughing in realization along with her friends, "Oh 
my gosh! You still do. You still believe in them!" The other kids who 
were silently watching the scene began to snicker. 

Sophie clutch the book tighter in her grasp. 

The bell rang shortly after signally everyone that lunch was over and 
it was time to head to class. Sophie waited until everyone left 
before dragging herself out as well. 

After that school became a little hard to handle considering every 
time she would walk into a classroom, Sophie would hear whispers and 
snickers . 

She simply just took her seat in the far back and silently did her 
work . 

Finally the last bell rang and all the students all but zipped on out 
of their classroom. Sophie walked out the school door with her head 
hung down . 

She stood by the gates and looked out for a familiar looking for her 
brother but could not seem to spot it. She pulled out her phone to 
check the time and saw that it was five minutes past three. _He 
probably got caught up with practice. _She thought. _Again. _ 

Thirty minutes passed and practically every student had left the 
school . 

Sophie sat on the steps holding her head with her hands after fifteen 
more minutes passed. When she glanced at her phone again she saw that 
not only was her phone half dead but it was now four twenty. She let 
out small sigh as she stood up and began walking off in the direction 
of her home. 

After walking for a while she pulled out her phone when she heard a 
beeping noise and saw that her phone was going to die. She smacked 
her lips and glanced up her green eyes brightening when she saw the 
public library just up ahead. 

She turned her phone on silent and entered inside. The minute she 
stepped inside she was greeted by the librarian. 

"Why, if it isn't miss Sophie. What brings you here today lass?" 
Sophie smiled. 

"Just hoping I can charge my phone for a bit Mr. G." Mr. G 
laughed . 

"Well, of course you can. Go right ahead." The girl nodded and made 
her way to an outlet just by the children section. After she plugged 
it in she turned to see a young girl reaching for a book that was 
high above the shelves for her. 



Sophie went over to the little girl and asked politely, "Would you 
like some help?" the little girl turned to Sophie and nodded pointing 
to the book she wanted, "It says dragons." Sophie grabbed the book 
that was titled 'The Book of Dragons' and handed it to the girl who 
thanked her. 

"Dragons huh?" Sophie couldn't help the smile on her lips when she 
asked that question. 

The little girl nodded, "Yeah, me and my sister like them cause 
they're so pretty. She's seven and I'm four." She held up four 
fingers proudly making Sophie laugh slightly. 

"Is your sister here too?" the little girl looked a little sad. 

"No, mom said she couldn't come cause she got the cold so that's why 
I'm getting this book." She held the book at Sophie to prove her 
point. "But she usually reads while I listen cause I can't read 
yet . " 

Sophie frown at the little girl's sadness before an idea popped into 
her head. "Would you like me to read it to you?" 

The little girl nodded and quickly pulled Sophie over to the rug and 
made her cross her legs with her. She placed the book in the older 
girl's lap and waited patiently. 

Sophie opened the book and began to read. 

"Dragons, are they friend or foe? Well, I know one certain boy who 
showed us that they can be both. This is the story about how one 
small Viking change the view of his people by befriending one of the 
most dangerous dragons of all time, the Night Fury a dragon who has 
been said to be the offspring of lightning and death itself." Both 
Sophie and the girl looked at the drawing of the Night Fury. The girl 
looking at the dragon in awe making Sophie smile as she continued, 

"No one knows how they became friends but all was known that the 
two's bond was the strongest thing anyone has ever seen. Both of them 
standing up for one another in their darkest of times." The little 
girl gasped and shook Sophie when she pointed how the Night Fury 
looking fierce and shielding a small form behind him from another 
dragon. "But alas, like all great things in life they vanish. 
Disappearing in the night without a trace." The girls' eyes soften 
when it showed a drawing off the two flying off in the night sky. "No 
one knows for sure where they have went off to but it has been said 
for years they Vikings with their dragons would all stand outside and 
stare out into the sky and wait for them to return." 

"I think that book is kinda sad." The little girl said when Sophie 
was done with the first chapter. 

"Well, there's still lots more pages." Sophie replied as she flipped 
through the pages. 

"But what happen to the boy and his dragon? Why didn't they go back?" 
Sophie glance down to see a picture of the back of the boy's head as 
he held his arms apart to his dragon who was trying to attack the 
Viking girl behind him. 


"I'm not sure." Sophie honestly said as she turned to the back. "Hey 



they have another book called 'How To Train Your Dragon' written by 
someone name Val . " The little girl's blue eyes widen at the 
information . 

"We gotta find it!" the girl jumped up to her feet and grabbed Sophie 
by the hand, pulling her back to the shelves. They were able to find 
and discovered that the book was not only about millions of dragons 
but how to treat one if you ever come across one. "I like this one!" 
the girl announced, jumping up and down. "Plus it's mostly pictures." 
Sophie handed her the book, "Ima ask mama if we can check it 
out . " 

"Anna?" a woman in her late twenties said, catching their 
attention . 

"Right here mama." The girl, now known as Anna, waved her mom over 
and showed her the book, "A nice girl helped me find a book for 
Elsa." 

The mother smiled fondly and picked her daughter up, "Did she now?" 
she turned to Sophie, "I hope she didn't cause any trouble." 

"It was no problem." Sophie assured her, "She's a sweet girl." 

"That she is." The woman agreed before telling a sad Sophie it was 
time to go who perked up when she was reminded they are going back 
home to her sister Elsa. "Say goodbye, Anna." Anna waved to Sophie as 
her mother carried her away. 

Sophie waved back as well and went over to retrieve her phone and 
charger. She glance down at the book in a hand for a moment. Debating 
whether or not she should place it back. Coming to a conclusion 
Sophie walked over to the check-in line where she was greeted by 
Mr . G . 

"Checking out a new book?" he asked when he saw the book while Sophie 
shrugged bashfully. "I'm surprised, most people don't check out this 
book." This caught Sophie's attention. 

"How come?" 

"Children who read this say they get nightmares. The parents 
complained about it saying such a book shouldn't exist in the 
children's section. To be honest, I'm shocked it's still here at 
all." Mr . G handed her the book after checking it out for her. "Will 
that be all?" 

Sophie stared at the book before looking back to Mr . G nodding. 

She placed the book in her backpack and said goodbye as she left the 
library . 

After making a quick trip to a Chinese restraint, Sophie made it home 
safe and sound. 

She sat in the kitchen table and ate her chow mein with her 
chopsticks while she read the 'Book of Dragons'. She was up to 
chapter three when she heard the door swing open. 


"Sophie?!" Jamie's frantic voice called out frantically. 



"In the kitchen." Sophie answered looking away from the book to turn 
to her brother who engulfed her in a hug. "Don't worry, I texted mom 
and said we were home." 

He pulled away, "I am so sorry. Soph." 

Sophie shrugged in an 'all is forgiven' gesture. "You bought me 
Chinese . " 

Jamie sighed his lips curled upwards as he handed her twenty 
dollars . 

Sophie took it and stuffed it in her pocket. "So, are you 
ready? " 

Jamie blinked, "Ready for what?" 

"Duh, you said you were going to teach me hockey today!" They have 
been planning this for a good month now ever since Sophie showed 
interest in hockey and was able to learn how to stake. Jamie had 
promised to teach her after her first day of school and when the snow 
settled in which both did. _Thank you Jack._ 

Sophie jumped out of her chair and went over to the broom closet, 
"Look I even have all your old stuff. I thought since the pond is 
frozen we could go there and-" 

"Actually, Sophie. I can't today." The tone in Jamie's voice took all 
the excitement from his sister's body as she slowly turned to her 
brother. "I have to go over to Heather's today. She needs help 
studying for her chemistry class tomorrow." 

"Oh," was all Sophie said as she cast her gaze down. 

"But hey, we'll do it another time. I promise. Just you and me." The 
older teen placed a hand his sister's shoulder who looked up at him 
and gave him a strain smile. 

"Okay." Jamie ruffled her hair and stood up. 

"Mom will be home any moment, tell her I'm at Heather's." Jamie said 
as he left the house. 

Sophie stood still for a moment before turning back to the broom 
closet and pulling out her brother's old hockey stick and her ice 
skates that she stuffed in her backpack. 

"Jamie. Sophie." Her mother greeted. 

"In here." Sophie replied and turned to greet her mother. 

"How was your first day of school sweetheart?" she asked with a 
yawn . 

Sophie shrugged, "It was okay. There's some eggrolls for 
you . " 


"Thank you dear. Where's your brother?" Sophie stiffen a bit. 



"Oh, he's out back." Her mother looked at her with a raise eyebrow. 
"We're gonna go to the pond so he can show me how to play 
hockey . " 

"Really?" Her mother inquired while Sophie shook her head up and 
down . 

"Yeah, we wanted to go while they were still some daylight out." 
Sophie watched as her mother's lip curled upwards. 

"Well okay then. You both be safe and dress warmly. Be sure to come 
home at reasonable time. You both have school tomorrow, remember." 

Her mothered said letting out a yawn shortly after. "I'm gonna turn 
in early . " 

"Okay mom. Have a good night." She said, even though it was five 
o'clock but shows once her mom goes to bed she will be out like a 
light . 

"Be safe . " 

"We will." Once she heard her mother's door slam shut she swung her 
backpack over her shoulder and grabbed her hockey stick and 
flashlight, hey you never know. Making her way to the backyard. 

She paused for a moment when she passed the fence to glance up to the 
reddish, orange sky. 

Her green eyes seem to turn dull as she look down and sighed, 
following the trail. _I wish I had someone to talk to._ 

Sophie fail to notice that there were a few black scales scattered in 
the ground as she walked deeper in the forest. 

**Sorry if this story lacked Hiccup and showed very little Jack but I 
still hope you guys still liked it. ** 

**Please leave a comment and let me know what you think. ** 

**Till then, ja ne!** 


End 
f ile . 



